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L liave pidked the best of the fight-in^ troops, The Gen-er-al he swore; 
7/7 dark o 'th^ moon loe passed tde Rock, And /litfortheAfri-can shore-, 
When tfje Brit - ish First g(ot stuckiintbemud., Aiid set- tied down for tea; 
A)hen the 3 rit~i^ Gigbth had chased the /tun From Man-eth upjOast housse, 
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cream o’the crop, the tip o’ the top, For the Sec - ond Ar - 
JV< 2 Fe rnen that land-ed then fVas the Sec - ond Ar - 
up and beckoned the fi^t-in^ Sec -ond to help ip Tan - i 
stnanp a - round to Se - ja. town And turned our /ore - es 
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^ive our’ pledge to A- mer - i - ca , As we leave Brit -ain’s shore — 

French re - sis -ted with ad their might. And /aught as French-men cart ; 

spread our -selves from Gaf - sa up to Sbeit- la and MaK - tar 

hammered him Mth ar - til - ler - y , V/ith hul-tet, horrzh and h/ade ; 
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car ry the Scrap a - round the map 'Til we win the 
took Ar - zert, Ren -an, Sang C/ao, And marched in 
Ceoded to mop the disgusted Wop FromSen-ed and. 
caug/t to Fritz the mean ing of hh'tz. By the Sec - ond 




^od-ddm war! 
to Or - an/ 
El Guet - tar! 
Corps re ~ paidi 



Into 


£ 






Chorus 

h ^ 






v\'ho will m3ke the FIRST at -tack? The SEC - OND AR - MY CORPS! 

'A/ ho will make the AJ£XT at -taoL? The SEC- OA/D AR. - MV CORPS! 

Who will mekfi the TH I R.D at - tack? The SEC-OND AR. - MY CORPS'. 

Who will make the FOURTH at -tack p The SFC-Oa/D AR -MT CORPS' 























Next we scrambled off our landing craft 
And ships and LST's 

And we fought our ways through chalky haze 
'Cross the heart of Sicily. 

Up, up past Etna to the Straight 
We bulldozed, climbed and hit 

‘Till Fritz he ran (according to plan). 

And Tony up and quit! 

Who will make the fifth attack- 
The Second Army Corps ! 

Blaze the trail and build the track - 
The Second Army Corps ! 

That donkey's bray along the way 
Was Duce's dying roar ; 

And the Second Corps is Second to None 
The Wide World O'er. 


VERSE VI 

The Fifth crashed into Italy 
And found it quite a chore 
So it happened, again, they sent for the men 
Of the Fighting Second Corps 
And there astride the Road to Rome 
We slugged it out with Fritz 
Till round by round we wore him down 
In ninety days of blitz. 

Who will make the sixth attack - 
The Second Army Corps ! 

Give to Kesselring the sack- 
The Second Army Corps I 
The Panzers goase step thraugh the hills 
Their Panz are getting sore 
And the Second Corps is Second to None 
The Wide World O'er. 


VERSE VII 

With the winter passed in Cassino's Hills 
And Rapido-Battle wise; 

New rugged men were ready when 
Two Corps reorganized 
On May Eleventh our drive began 
On Adolf's private line ! 

Our Fondi blow freed Anzio 
And soon in Rome we dined. 

Who will make the next attack ? 

The Second Army Corps ! 

We'll make the Kraut a real Sad Sack, 
And prove then furthermore. 

That Speedy Two is all true blue 
Deep down into the core I 
And the Second Corps is Second to None 
The Wide World O'er. 

VERSES l-VI 
by 

Col.W.P. Burn 


VERSE VII 
by 

Maj. ROBERT J. BRAUER, C.W.S. Hq.E Corps. 


